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        1. Not Going Crazy


**HERE'S THE SEQUEL FOR OUR FAVORITE VIKING SIBLINGS WITH NEW MYSTERIES TO UNLOCK, MORE BONDING, AND MORE ADVENTURE! This is set like a few months after Race to the Edge season 2 episode 13, the Maces and Talons one. **

**Hope you guys enjoy this one even though more craziness will happen ^-^ enjoy**

* * *

_"Are you sure you want to do this?"_

_"Yes, it's the only way to keep you and you children safe from them!"_

_"I know but...But...But you're going to die because of me!"_

_"I'm your twin sister, older by a few minutes so I technically have the job
of dying for my family."_

_"I DON'T CARE! There has to be another way out of this! I don't want to lose
you!"_

_"Look this plan is the only one that'll work!" A figure yelled in anger,
pointing straight down at the babies in the other figure's arms. "You have to
learn that there is going to be a consequence of your choices and we only have
limited time to keep Oswald outside! So you're going to have to deal with it,
remember that your children will suffer the most from your mistakes!
Especially the twins!"_

_"But-"_

_"But nothing! What's done is done!"_

_"NO! I refuse to believe you! There must-_

_"There is no way out of this sister," The angered figure interrupted the
desperate sister who's eyes began to water. "You made that deal, you wanted a
way out of that deal so now you have to just bear with it! Even though you're
going to lose me, you still lost your children in the end. In the end, it'll
just be your fault." _

_There was silent crying, as the figure held her two babies tight then look
directly down at the smaller child with auburn hair. "I'm sorry...I'm so sorry
for what I'm about to do...I'm so sorry, my little Hiccup..." _

"HICCUP WAKE UP!"

Before he even realized, a splash of cold water hit Hiccup's face which
brought him out of his dreaming state as he yelped and fell off the chair he
was sleeping on as the Maces and Talons board fell along with him. The first
thing he heard was Astrid laughing a bit as he got up from the hard floor,
rubbing the back of his head that received the most damage from the fall.
"What is wrong with you Astrid?" In all honesty, he had no idea. "I could have
thrown something at you for waking me up like that."

"Yeah try that and see what happens," Astrid grinned as she tossed a rag for
Hiccup to dry himself up, the both of them knowing very well that she can beat
him up with no question or mercy. Then her tone got serious when she looked at
the fallen game board. "But you were sleeping on your desk with the Maces and
Talons board again. Not to mention that you were mumbling something about
Oswald and then someone saying sorry; again."

"Well for the first observation you made, I'm training myself by using this
game to find different options, make any scenario and how to solve them. After
Viggo got the Dragon Eye-"

"I know that defeat was hard Hiccup, but I told you that we'll get it back as
a team," Astrid interrupted him, putting her arm around his shoulder. "You
don't have to do this alone."

"Kinda figured that but we couldn't even find out why he took it in the first
place if he doesn't have a key to unlock it," Hiccup sighed, "I know we're a
team but so many things could have happened that night. I nearly led everyone
to their own graves, even my sister..."

"But we're lucky she escaped from Dagur and is somewhere safe now," Astrid
reassured him. "Who knows what could have happened if she hadn't found a way
to get away from Dagur's clutches."

_If only you knew Astrid, _Hiccup thought sadly with guilt. _It's not only
Heather who could have been killed that night, or that I'm worried about...
_He knew what happened, he knew Dagur intentionally let Heather go, he knew
that their acting could not go on forever. _The traitor always die...Oh, gods
Dagur please be alright._

"Hiccup?" Astrid began, taking him out of his thoughts. "But seriously,
though, what were you dreaming about this time? Was it the same one?"

"If by the same one you mean the one with two red head ladies in the dark room
then yes," He sighed again, recalling that he was recently getting that dream
that seems to always appear whenever he sleeps every night for the past month.

"You've been having them for a while now," Astrid shook her head as she pulled
out one of Fishleg's notebooks and a charcoal pencil to mark another tally
next to a page full of them. "I think you're going to have to see Gothi about
this."

"Just because I've been having the same dream for over a month does not mean
that I'm sick or going mad," Hiccup protested, getting ready to walk away to
avoid Astrid's explanations. He was opened to open the door of his hut but the
door was opened by a group of eavesdropping teens as they all fell inside from
the extra weight the twins made. Before he could even demand an
explanation,Tuffnut beat him to it. "On the contrary good Hiccup sir, a long
time of the same dream like that can lead you straight to becoming insane!"

"I concur with my dear twin brother Hiccup," Ruffnut added on with her hands
folded, "Once our dear great aunt Thorson had a case like this for fifty
years! It drove her insane until she one day decided to jump off a cliff."

"Was she okay?" Fishlegs asked Ruffnut nervously, who shook her head.

"Nope, even though giant eels saved her from that fall she still had those
dreams until the end of her days." She didn't notice how Fishlegs and Snotlout
winced at that part. "But she did have the idea of jumping off cliffs to make
the dreams go away but I guess it never worked for her."

"So that means Hiccup..." Tuffnut intervened but before he could say anything,
Hiccup beat him to for the sake of Fishlegs sanity since the poor teen was
turning more pale than usual. "Alright guys calm down, no one is going insane
or jumping off a cliff.

"What about that whispering death grudge incident thing?" Snotlout pointed
out, "You jumped off a cliff that time."

"And gave us all a heart attack too," Fishlegs muttered, shaking from the
memory.

"That was a totally different situation Snotlout," Hiccup reminded, knowing
that definitely was a different situation to begin with starting with the fact
that he needed to save Toothless from the whispering death. "And for the last
time I'm fine, it's just a dream." With that, he mounted on Toothless to do
just anther morning of patrol around the edge while the others watched from
his hut. However, he couldn't help but feel very worried for the well being of
both of siblings since he has no idea where they are or what either of them
could be going through! The only person who actually knew their little secret
was his father, Stoick since he was part of the small lie that consists of
good acting skills.

He really hates lying to his friends about what really happened the day before
Snoggletog but it was the only way to keep Dagur safe for a bit and learn a
little more about the hunters. However, their plans were crumbling the moment
Viggo held Heather hostage and charged her as a traitor.

It didn't take long for Hiccup to land Toothless in the middle of the forest
to lean against the tree as stared out at the horizon. Not only was he
thinking about his siblings but he was trying to figure out why he was
suddenly getting that certain dream every single night. The two red hair
ladies were doing more than just being alone in a dark room. He could remember
hearing one of them crying, while she looked down at him with sadness,
repeatedly apologizing to him as if she was about to do something horrible to
him.

_Why am I suddenly getting these dreams? _He wondered, _Why can't I even see a
vivid look on one of the ladies faces, all I can see was tears and their red
hair...But who are they? How do they know my name?_ He was so stuck in his
thoughts, he did not even realizing that a few yards away from him were where
Astrid hid from sight as she watched him from afar with concern plastered on
her face.

She noticed how tense and anxious Hiccup was for a week after the battle with
Viggo but even though he knew that they'll get the Dragon Eye back she saw
that over the past month he's getting more worried and confused about
something. That something that made Hiccup very worried, she has no idea but
she just hopes that it wasn't the dreams.

"I wouldn't be surprised if you did send for Gothi to come here to check up on
Hiccup," Snotlout remarked from out of nowhere. "His dreams about the two red
hair ladies are starting to creep me and Hookfang out, but mostly Hookfang.
Not to mention some hours of sleep he seems to miss, did you see the bags
under his eyes?" Astrid jumped in surprise from Snotlout's sudden appearance
but he wasn't alone with his dragon. Right behind him was the rest of the
gang. Astrid was about to demand an excuse but Ruffnut was quick to give a
good reasonable answer.

"We saw you following Hiccup so we decided to follow you here just to see if
our dear leader isn't really going nuts and about to crack at some point," She
then grinned very grimly at the thought, "Actually I wonder how it will be
like to see Hiccup finally losing it?"

"Hiccup's not going mad!" Astrid defended with anger building up which made
every take a few steps back until they heard Hiccup and Toothless take off to
the skies to continue patrolling. "Just because he's not being entirely
himself lately, and having some strange dreams does not mean anything! He's
the same smart, risk taking, good-crazy, dragon trainer just like he was every
day and nothing can change that." She didn't realize how much she was fuming
as she turned away from the group of scared teens as she watched Hiccup fly
through the sky until he was long gone to the huts.

Fishlegs was a little hesitant but he cautious approached the shield maiden
and explained as calmly as he could. "That may be true Astrid but it wouldn't
hurt to bring Gothi here to check on him. Not because we think he's going mad,
but just so we can see what she has to say about that dream he's having." He
then began counting a list with his fingers, " After all, he went through a
lot a few months ago in just a span of a few days. He found out that he wasn't
the birth son of Stoick, that he was Heather's twin brother and Dagur's
younger brother. From discovering the truth of his birth family to faking a
betrayal but nearly getting killed by the villagers then facing more life and
death situations. Not to mention that later Dagur's with the enemy but now
with that Viggo incident and the Dragon Eye being gone; can't expect him to
keep it together after everything that happened."

Astrid was silent, those words hit her hard as she sighed. "You're right..."
Suddenly she realized that Hiccup did had to go through a lately, when was the
last time he didn't have a dramatic life changing event? "It's not every day
you have to fight a battle against your own flesh and blood with everyone's
lives hanging on the string. I didn't even realize... Hiccup must be stressed
out of his mind, I'd be more surprised if he wasn't affected by any of this at
all!" She then mounted on Stormfly as everyone did the same as they flew up in
the sky while she explained, "I'll send airmail to Berk so someone can send
Gothi over here, hopefully, Sharpshot can fly faster if I bribe him with extra
fish."

"So wait Hiccup isn't going insane?" Tuffnut asked with disappointment.

"No," Fishlegs simply answered, but that made the twins more disappointed.

"So we can't throw him off a cliff?"Ruffnut asked.

"NO!"

"So does this mean I can't have his hut?" Snotlout whined when Astrid and
Fishlesgs denied every suggestion the twins threw at them. However Astrid and
Fishlegs did not even want to think what intentions Snotlout had with the hut,
but the twins are a different story.

They soon landed in front of the entrance of the dragon stables where
Sharpshot was just stretching from a little nap in the sun. Just a few feet
ahead of them was Hiccup who was giving Toothless a good scrub since the
nightfury enjoyed a good scrub from his rider, until the one legged viking
caught his friends hopping off their dragons. "There you are! When Toothless
and I came back, we didn't see any of you around here. I was beginning to
wonder where you've gone."

"Oh you know, going through Astrid's exercise of hell," Tuffnut grinned and
earning a glare from the shield maiden.

"You know you could have done those exercises in the arena right?" Hiccup's
brow raised with suspicion.

"That's because she had us try to take some trees down in the forest while
Stormfly shot her spines at us every five seconds," Fishlegs bluffed as calmly
as he could before Tuffnut could make a better excuse, but it was still a good
excuse regardless.

"Uh huh?" Hiccup flatly answered, still not looking convince since he still
had that glare of suspicion until he heard Sharpshot's purring as Astrid
scratched the terror's chine before sending off with airmail. "And this has
nothing to do with the fact that you're all of sudden sending airmail to
Berk...Does it?" He could tell that while Fishlegs distracted him with the
excuse, Astrid wrote something and sent Sharpshot to deliver the mail to Berk
but that didn't mean he wasn't going to question. "Astrid." She jumped at the
serious tone Hiccup addressed her name with, turning to face him to try to
think of a good excuse since his interrogating skills have been improving real
fast and good. Unfortunately too good.

"Oh me...I um...Well it's...It's airmail...Airmail for..." She was mentally
scolding herself for looking way more suspicious than she had intend while her
mind was scrambling for a good, believable excuse. "Uhh...You see...It's
airmail for...For-

"**RAZORWHIP!"**

Everyone was looking at Snotlout as he he lost his mind the moment he shouted
that. "Uhh I don't see how sending airmail to a razorwhip is a good enough
excuse?" Tuffnut commented but Snotlout was pointing to the sky with his eyes
wider than the moon as he shouted:

"RAZORWHIP WITH A RIDER!"

Now they were seriously about to ask if he totally lost his mind until they
looked at the direction he was pointing to, and sure enough they saw it too.
Flying straight toward them with great speed was a razorwhip with a rider, but
not just any dragon rider;

"**HEATHER!?"**

* * *

**Well I'll leave this chapter here. Hope you've enjoyed this so far even if it's not good. But hey I try, so see ya next time ;)**




        2. Revealed Plan


**CHAPTER TWO FOR THE SEQUEL GUYS! **

**Anyway as you read from the chapter title, you all probably are getting a feeling where this is going to so we'll just cut to the chase and continue on now. BTW this is going to be considered like a combination of a mothers/fathers day special**

**Enjoy. **

* * *

"**HEATHER!?"**

Before anyone could mount on their dragons to confront her in the sky, she and
Windshear already landed where they stood and jumped off her dragon in such a
rush that she was still trying to catch a breath! Hiccup and Astrid were the
first to run to her, putting her arms over their shoulder as they started to
lead her to the main hut...Well at least try to at least because Heather
quickly shook her head and removed her hands from the support as she tried to
speak. "NO!...Help...Hunters...Kill...Sunset!...Help...Too late..."

"Heather calm down, just breath in and out," Hiccup instructed, putting his
arm around his sister to help her breathe while Fishlegs came running back
with a cup of water for her to drink. The words she was spitting out earlier
started to worry him because they could mean anything but right now he has to
be here for his sister. "In and out...In and out...Breath in, then breath
out." He grabbed the cup from Fishlegs and handed it to her. "Here drink some
water, slowly." He was expecting her to actually drink it slowly but she drank
everything in two gulps! It didn't take a genius to realize that she was in
absolute panic but they needed to know why she's like this, and more
importantly, what does the dragon hunters have to do with this?

Once she finally managed to regain her air back to her lungs, she threw the
cup at the floor grabbed Hiccup's shoulder with a strong grip, her jade eyes
full of panic as she exclaimed with fear and urgency, "THEY'RE GOING TO KILL
HIM!"

If her actions earlier didn't worry Hiccup enough, then how he's completely
worried! "What are you talking about? Heather, who's going to kill who?"

"Dragon hunters!" She whispered but loud enough for everyone to hear as she
began to explain. "Ryker is planning to kill Dagur!" Now Hiccup's forest green
eyes widened with panic but the rest of the teens didn't seem to care or
worried about what they just heard.

"What?!" Hiccup gasped, "No, but...How...Are you sure Heather?!" Seeing his
sister nod didn't make him feel better.

"Um, is that a bad thing?" Tuffnut asked lamely.

"This is Dagur we're talking about my good friend," Ruffnut added as her hands
folded together. "The same lunatic who nearly killed us more than enough, who
hates us, and who is one of the bad guys?"

"I don't see the big deal," Snotlout shrugged.

Hiccup would have punched them at this point for saying that but he knew that
they have no idea what this really about and they didn't know the whole story
of that day. "Well it is a big deal, he's still our brother!." Hiccup then
turned to Heather. "How did you find out that the hunters are going to kill
Dagur?"

Heather took a deep breath before explaining everything. "I was camping in one
of the small uninhabitable islands with Windshear to stay as far away from the
hunters but that was when we saw their ships approaching the neighboring
islands. So we decided to go see what they were up to, see if we can maybe
find out their next moves. We were careful not to get seen, not getting much
information but I did find out that Viggo is hiding in a new base they built.
However, before we decided to get out of there, we found a room where Ryker
was interrogating Dagur but thankfully we didn't get seen. Ryker was asking
Dagur for something, but Dagur refused to tell him what he wanted. Ryker was
so angry that he put Dagur back in the cell, saying that this was his last
straw and that he'll kill him by sun down!"

"Anything else we need to know?" Hiccup asked urgently, he had a sick feeling
that the head of the hunters will have some connection to their brother's
execution.

"I then heard Ryker send soldiers to bring Viggo to their ships, saying that
the both of them are going to kill him the minute the sun sets!" Heather
answered, however her worry did not lower even, after all, this is their
brother's life on the line. "But it's almost sunset! We have to hurry, we
don't know how much time we have left!"

"Then we have to go now!" Hiccup insisted as he grabbed his shield and was
ready to mount on Toothless who was more than eager to head out until the teen
felt a firm hand grab his shoulder. Turning around he saw Astrid was the one
who grabbed his shoulder as she gave him a concerned expression. "Hiccup, this
is Dagur...I know he's your brother and all but after all those things he
did-"

"Even if he did bad things, Dagur's still my and Heather's older brother!
We're still going to rescue him."

"But after doing that then what Hiccup?" Snotlout demanded as his hands waved
in the air "The second we help him, he'll try to kill us, _again_!"

"Not to mention that you're number one in his list," Fishlegs shivered, "Look
what he did to you the time he and Ryker kidnapped you and then in that island
a few months ago around Snoggletog, he could have killed you both times! He
even chopped off most of your hair and may I remind you that an action like
that, especially when it comes to a family of high power, is like a symbol of
disowning the member of the family who brought shame to the family and will
forever continue that shame! Vikings themselves cut their own hair unless they
are disowned or little kids who can't be trusted with sharp things just yet."

"You're not seriously going to rescue him? Are you?" Tuffnut questions as his
eyebrow lifted, failing to see how much rage was boiling in Hiccup and Heather
right now. "Once a crazy lunatic, always a crazy killer. But one enemy less to
worry about right? So I still don't see the big deal-

"**IT IS A BIG DEAL IF THAT ENEMY WAS ON OUR SIDE THIS WHOLE TIME!"**

Heather didn't regret exploding the way she did at that moment. She could no
longer stand hiding so many secrets from so many people even if they too had
been guilty of doing the same thing themselves! She knew that Hiccup was tired
of the secret keeping but he needed a push, and besides, they have more than
enough information on the dragon hunters. She ignored Hiccup, not even
worrying about his reaction right now, her focus was on the rest of the
ignorant dragons riders. "Dagur was on our side ever since that day you found
us in that island!" She repeated.

"But when we got there," Astrid gasped, shocked to hear this now! "You and
Hiccup...Dagur, he-

"He did what he had to, what the four of us planned out," Hiccup answered,
stepping forward to face his friends, if they could consider him a friend
anymore. He knew deep down inside and from experience that seccrets can never
last forever. "We pretended to be in trouble so you guys can believe that
everything we acted out was true...It was Dagur's plan to make sure everyone
was safe..."

_FLASHBACK_

_"Trust us, we've heard crazier," Hiccup stated, at that moment everyone's
arms were crossed._

_"I can't go back to Berk with guys because I have to complete a deal and an
alliance with a group of dragon hunters," Dagur began, unfolding his arms with
regret._

_Hiccup looked confused, it didn't seem like a big deal..."But if that's the
problem then we can-_

_"NO! Hiccup these dragon hunters are secret allies to the Berserkers that our
father Oswald personally and in secret made an alliance to!" Dagur explained
as calmly as he could. "They are more powerful than we think, trapping every
dragon they can find, then sale or kill them for their own profit. No dragon
ever could escape from their clutches without being scarred or killed, and
when it comes to enemies, they get killed. Last week, they sent me a letter,
telling me everything about the alliance, demanding for my forces or else the
consequences will be the destruction of our village, of anyone I ever told
this to which means Berk, and even you Heather," He looked over at Heather
with fear, then he looked back at Hiccup. "They know that Heather's alive, but
Hiccup... They have no idea that you're my brother, where you are, or if you
were even alive!"_

_"But wait won't the hunters soon know about Hiccup, after all he used to be
your enemy before any of us found out the truth?" Heather asked._

_"I know they'll ask me about the Dragon Eye, and who has it so I'll have to
tell them about you Hiccup but I'll leave that small detail out, because if
they ever find out that my brother is alive then gods know what they'll do to
you! I, no we all have to keep Hiccup safe," Dagur explained, but then sighed.
"But that would mean-_

_"You'll have to be the same deranged berserker who wants Hiccup to be
defeated and dead," Stoick filled in as Dagur nodded, at that point everyone
was in silence. There was no other way to avoid this and keep the fact that
Hiccup is one of Dagur's siblings a secret. They had no idea what to do, since
the idea of secrets was one they all wanted to avoid to do, but they all
waited for Hiccup's reply, two of them secretly hoping for him to come up with
a brilliant idea! _

_However Hiccup repeated in order to know that what he was hearing was
correct, "So if you back down on their request then all hell will break loose
in both tribes?" Dagur nodded in silence, then Hiccup sighed. "I wish I could
come up with something, but if what you say is true then...We'll have no
choice but to follow your plan." He then turned to Dagur, "But know this, I'm
not only doing this because I fear my life, in fact I would gladly lay my life
on the line for both tribes, my family, the dragons, and my friends, but their
lives, your lives are hanging on the same tread...So we have to do this, for
all our sakes."_

_"You must be completely sure of this brother," Dagur cautioned, "Because I'm
warning ahead of time that when our acting begins, I'll have to come up with
schemes, annoy your mind, and break some things, but I can promise you that I
won't take any lives. However, I'm telling all of you this right now; do **not
**engage with the hunters unless they are the ones who throw the first punch.
I'll work for you guys in the shadows as much as I can, but not all the
time."_

_"So you're going to keep track of them and send us information," Heather
summarized, but then asked, "But what about now? The other riders will be here
at any moment, and I don't think we can tell them this."_

_"No we can't tell them," Dagur shook his head, pulling chains and rope. "As
much as I hate doing this to my own family...We're going to have to act out a
believable scene where I was not the forgiving brother you thought I
was...It'll mean I'll have to commit actions I will regret but once they
'rescue' you from me, I'll run deep into the woods and find my own way out of
here."_

_"But how are you going to get out of here?" Hiccup asked, a little concerned
about this plan._

_"Trust me brother, I have my ways," Dagur winked, then approached Stoick with
a serious look, "You're my brother's father, I entrust with him...Don't ever
let anything to him."_

_"You have my word as a father and chief," Stoick nodded. _

_END FLASHBACK_

"And then we got the scene set and made it believable for you guys," Heather
explained, "Then we all kept our part and played along with the situation,
even fighting each other if necessary. And the only reason I actually escaped
from Viggo's clutches was because Dagur broke out of his act and let me go...
Dagur had to make every action of his believable no matter how much those
actions hurt him... That was why when he attacked Berk, the houses were
destroyed with no injuries."

"I'm sorry that one of those houses had to be yours Astrid," Hiccup whispered
to Astrid, who was very quiet upon hearing this. "I know I was hard on you
when you confessed that Heather was on our side, and I wouldn't blame you for
being hard on us...We were trying to the right thing, sorta."

The teens didn't say a word, until Astrid stepped up. "I'm a little upset that
you haven't trusted any of us with this, but I can see what position you were
in...I've told you this once Hiccup and I'll tell you again..." She first
punched his shoulder, knowing that she didn't have to explain that action then
she repeated, "We're a team, and when there's a mess, we'll clean it together,
and right now we have a rescue mission to complete." Astrid lifted her axe up
to twirl it in the air as she mounted on Stormfly to catch it. "We're with
you. Everyone mount up!"

"Thank you." Hiccup and Heather smiled, never feeling so much pride in their
friends than they have at that moment.

* * *

**Chapter two ended, next chapter is the rescue mission so see ya guys! **




End file.

